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affect us, nay, nothing but what is so gross that it can reflect light and convey the shapes and colours of things with it to the eye. So that though within this visible world, there be a more glorious scene of things than what appears to us, we perceive nothing at all of^it; for this veil of flesh parts the visible and invisible world. But when we put off these bodies, there are new and surprising wonders present themselves to our views; when these material spectacles are taken off, the soul with its own naked eyes sees what was invisible before,- and then we are in the other world, when we can see it and converse with it. Thus, St Paul tells us, " That when we are at home in the body, we are absent from the Lord; but when we are absent from the body, we are present with the Lord " (2 Cor. v, 6, 8). And methinks this is enough to cure us of our fondness for these bodies, unless we think it more desirable to be confined to a prison, and to look through a grate all our lives, which gives us but a very narrow prospect, and that none of the best neither, than to be set at liberty to view all the glories of the world. What would we give now for the least glimpse of that invisible world, which the first step we take out of these bodies will present us with ? There are such things as eye hath not seen, nor ear heard, neither hath it entered into the heart of man to conceive. Death opens our eyes, enlarges our prospect, presents us with a new and more glorious world, which we can never see while we are shut up in flesh, which should make us as willing to part with this veil as to take the film off of our eyes which hinders our sight.*
As a thinking man cannot but be very much affected with the idea of his appearing in the presence of that Being whom none can see and live, he must be much more affected when he considers that this Being whom he appears before will examine all the actions of his past life, and reward or punish him accordingly. I must confess that I think there is no scheme of religion, besides that of Christianity, which can possibly support the most virtuous person under this thought. Let a man's innocence be what it will, let his virtues rise to the highest pitch of perfection attainable in this life, there will be still in him so many secret sins, so many